FROM STRENGTH TO  STRENGTH

they went in that direction, but before they got there
the child clung to her mother in fear, as the door slowly
opened and out crawled the decomposed and reeking body
of Ismail, deposited there by her husband's order, and
covered with a cloth. She drew the child to her, afraid
to move, while the loathsome figure crawled slowly towards
them. When but a yard away, it lifted the shapeless
awfulness which should have been its head. From the empty
eye sockets burned a light, growing brighter as mother
and child clung to each other, terrified in the falling dusk.

"Brighter grew the light; darker the evening. A clap
of thunder rolled from behind the hill. As it died away,
a flash of lightning struck the ghoulish shape at their feet.
The woman was rendered helpless by the shock of the
lightning, which paralysed her legs, so that she fell to the
ground, unable to move. How long she lay she could not
say, but gradually strength returned. At last she dragged
herself to the bungalow, where she lay exhausted until
daylight.

" The body of the beggar?5 she said. 'You see that
little heap of charred bones over there? . . . How I was
not consumed by the same flames, I know not.
Ayee

Rumi ceased. He broke the spell by producing a
coloured handkerchief to mop his brow, damp with sweat
despite the cold air through which we were passing.

We drove on in silence.

It struck us that until we reached Dehbid we had
observed no mosques nor minarets in any of the villages.
Where did the country people pray? Or did they? Rumi
was indignant when we suggested that they did not.

"Of course my people pray," he retorted. "The
Jumah Abassa is our code of religious laws, and the Quran
is the chief holy book by which the Faithful swear. Quran
is Arabic for 'reading* or cto read,* Mankind was destined
for Islam,, but some fell from grace, to become Jews or